AFTER   EVEREST
really good and sound. His was a great soul, and I pray
that some of its greatness may live on in the souls of his
friends.
Once the first three camps were established, it fell to
my lot to spend most of my time at No. 3 Camp, which
was in a place at the foot of the North Col where the glacier
was fairly flat, and provided good ground for going on
solitary walking expeditions to the smaller neighbouring
peaks. I used often to do this if there were no duties to
be carried out in the shape of making the way up the
North Col, or conducting parties up the steep and wearisome
ice and snow that led thither.
These walks gave one a good knowledge of the topo-
graphy, and occasional magnificent views of the splendid
and relentless southern face of Everest. This is one of the
most tremendous mountain-faces I have ever seen, compar-
ing with the northern face of Nanda Devi and the southern
precipice of Nanga Parbat. Although during this and the
next expedition I made a number of walks to the col1
which leads over to the Kangshung glacier and the peak on
its eastern side, only once did I see the south-east side of
Everest free from cloud. Whatever may be the route by
which the world's highest mountain is eventually scaled, I
am certain that it will not be by these south-east cliffs of
grooved ice and pounding avalanche. A more terrible and
remorseless mountain-side it would be hard to imagine. It
extends in vertical height for more than 10,000 feet, and
is one of the finest sights in the world, altogether more
impressive than anything on the northern side which
engaged our attention as climbers simply because it had no
such formidable appearance and provided—still provides—
a hopeful and possible way to the summit.
At length, the camp on the North Col at 23,000 feet
was established.   There were four tents, each capable of
holding two people, and a few porters' tents besides.    In
fact, it was a quite considerable encampment.    But we
1 Rapiu La.
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